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f When Leo the Tenth was Pope/ he says, (popery was pagan; popery is now Christian, and art is extinct' What he admires about the aristocracy is that they ' live in the air, that they excel in athletic sports; that they can only speak one language; and that they never read/ It was the highest education since the Greek. Nothing could induce him to use paper money; but he carried about with him on his travels ' several velvet bags, one full of pearls, another of rubies, another of Venetian sequins, Napoleons, and golden piastres. " I like to look at them," said Mr. Phoebus, " and find life more intense when they are about my person. But bank notes, so cold and thin, they give me an ague." ' He rented an island in the ^Egean where, in the company of his beautiful Greek wife and her equally attractive sister, he ' pursued a life partly feudal, partly Oriental, partly Venetian, and partly idiosyncratic y; but, in spite of his Aryan-ism, he consented to go to the Holy Land on a commission from the Russian Government to paint Semitic subjects, moved partly by the reflection, e They say no one can draw a camel. If I went to Jerusalem a camel would at last be drawn.' It was Phoebus who refurbished and launched the ancient gibe at the critics, as (the men who have failed in literature and art.7 N
Mr, Pinto is another capital sketch; the middle-aged, oily Portuguese who was one of the marvels of society. f Instead of being a parasite, everybody flattered him; and instead of being a hanger-on of society, society hung on Pinto.' c He was not an intellectual Croesus, but his pockets were full of sixpences.' Here is one of his e sixpences ' in conversation with St. Aldegonde. ' English is an expressive language, but not difficult to master. Its range is limited. It consists, as far as I can observe, of four words: "nice," "jolly," "charming," and "bore."'
Then we have Lord and Lady Clanmorne, c so good-looking and agreeable that they were as good at a dinnerparty as a couple of first-rate entrees': and Apollonia, the wife of Putney Giles, the prosperous solicitor, whose prin-in Soho and the turmoil of,i he,.espoused. The maina republican  and  secularist book  of  poems,   a  parody  of  the National Anthem.
